INTRODUCTION
most irresistible instance, in all the letters, of this peculiarly Moody-esque pursuit, with meticulous logic, of a more or less absurd metaphor, occurs in a letter to Mrs. Toy in which he hits off once for all that contrast between East and West which was always haunting him. " I am eager," he writes, "for the queer inimitable charm of Cambridge, for that atmosphere of mind at once so impersonal and HO warm, for that neatness and decency of you children, who have been washed and dressed and sent to play on the front lawn of time by old auntie Ding-an-sieh, while we hoodlums contend with the goat for tomato cans in the alley, I have a fair line of the same to lay before your eyes when I am admitted inside the aristocratic front gate; some of them will make a fme effect in a ring around your geranium bed."
Conceive this vigorous image-making faculty irresponsibly applied to the thousand and one subjects of casual talk; conceive it stimulated by the enthusiasm of youthful comradeships, and invited by the endless leisure of vagrant country walks in spring, or of long winter evenings spent toasting before an ojxm-gnUe fire, in an atmosphere of tobacco smoke and hot rum toddy; conceive it returning upon itself at will, and constructing day by day a special cosmogony and vocabulary of its own. One such winter evening I shall never forget, when in the small hours the talk grew youthfully philosophic, and Moody, hii ever ruddy face flushed with the excitement of improvisation, leaning out from swirls of smoke and emphasizing his
ixn above." But the
